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* DIALOGUE 


| Between | 
| MERCURY arxdthe SUN. 


Mer. 


T Sthe command, Sir Sun of Jove, ? 
\ That for three days you do not move 
'To lengthen out a night for Love. ) 
And let the hours that wait on you, 
E Li:nharneſs all your Horſes too 3 

| - Then put your Candle out, and go 
' To bed; for Jovewill have it fo. . 

Sol. What is't thatI have done, that he 

Shou'd this reſolveto puniſh me? 

That Gammer Night ſhou'd bear the ſivay, 

Ant? triumph o're her Lord the Day ? 

Mer. That's not the thing, nor ist of ſtate, 
| Bis buſineſs is of greater weight, | 
£ Sol. Where is he now ? don tell me falſe. 
Mer. In Boeotia with hittle Alce. 
Sol. Will not one Night allay his fires, 
Ard : cool his lecherous Deſires ? 
Mer. Tis not for that, but 1o compleat, 

And make a Heroe ſtrong and great, 
» Whom he did tother day beget. 
| Sol. Much Joy to him, but Merenry, 
Tle tell you now 'twixt you and I, 
Suchidlethings werenever done 
When good old Saturz wore the Crown, 
He ne're ſtole out 1n all his life 
To occupy his Neighbours Wife, 
But always kept to Rhea's Coney, 
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| And thoughther fit to change his Money. 
Day was day then, no paltry ſcurvy 
| Punk the World turn'd topy turvy : 
[ unk the World turn'd topiy turvy ; 
þ For want of Fxerciling too 
| My Horſes, they wil Reſtive grow. 


Briersand T horns will choak the way, 
nd men Will Janguiih tor the day ; 
And all to make fomebluſtcring tool. 

Acer. Hold now, lcft he your Courage Col. 
Mican tyreas 1 was bid Ile go Ws 
charge tie Aoun to fſaunter too, 
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2 LOCHTAN. 
A Dialogue between Vulcan. and Jupiter. 


Vulcan. ERE is the Ax youbid me get, 
H What am I now to do with 1t? 

Jup. Strike hard my head, nay do not wonder, 
And cleave my aching Jaws aſunder. | 

Vil. Sure yoave atmghty mind to ſee 
If I am mad, then laugh at me. 

But prethee- J»piter don't- joke, 
And tell me what you mean by th' ſtroke, 

- Jap. You idle ſor, to cleave my cull, 
And if you do refule it, fool/ 

Ie ſwinge you off by fatal Styx / e 
Strike hard, and leave your fooliſh tricks. 
For my poor head beats like a Tabor, 
And achs as if 1 were in Labor. 

Vil. Take heed, for faith you now command 
What I did never underſtand. 

You'd better get ſome Midwife do it, 
Leſt you repent, and after rue.-it. 

Jp. Stnke boldly Dog, and do your beſt, 
And then let mealone for th' reſt. 

Fil. Te dot (cauſe you muſtbe obey'd, 
Though it was ne're my way of Trade. 
Have at your head ! uds Death and Hell! 
What's this I ſee ? 'tis wonderful ! 

Well you might have ſuch ſivinging Pains, 
While ſuch a Wench was in your Bratns. 
Sec how ſhe capersore the frools, 

As if the'd been at Dancing-ſchools. 

And how ſhe brandithes her ſpear, 

She almoſt makes me ſhake with fear. 
Well you might be ſo croſs of late, 
When ſuch a Girl was inyour Parte. 

SW ounds! ſl esa ſtrapper of her years, . 
How brisk and handſom ſhe appears; 
She's very tall and Blew-ey'd, bur 

Her Helmet makesher a pretty ſlut, 

Give her tome, I prethee, Fove, 

She's big enough, tor I'm in Love, 

Jup. With all my heart, I am content, 
Bur ſhe will ngver give conſent : : 
For ſhe has vowd a ſingle Life, 

And hates the very name of Wife. 

Vul. Let me alone, ſince I have got 
Your word, Iletry heron the ſpot. 

Jup. Berul'd by me. and quit the Place, 
She'Ine're indure thy footy Face. 
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A 
DIALOGUE 
Between : 
NEPTUNE and MERCURY. 


Nep.F Deſpeak with ove, Coz. Mercury : 
I Mer. He's buſte, fir, Nep, Tell him 'tis F. 

Mer. Pray be not now s importunate 
If you woud ſee him, you muſt wait. 

Nep. Where 1s he now? 1s he with's Wite 2: 

Mer. No, he's not there upon my life. 

Nep. Is he with's Boy that he does love ? 

Mer. You'r much miſtaken ſtill in Fove. 

Nep. Where then ? and what a doing, tell > 

Mer. Why truly he's not very well. 

Nep. Phoogh | that's a Sham,come tell me true; 

"4 I am aſhamd to tell it you. | 

 Nep. Aſhamid to tell it to your kin? 

Mer. IT beg your pardon, he hes Ir. 
| Nep. How! was he an Hermaphrodite ? 

I nere perceiv'd it by this Light, 
Nor did his Belly big appear. 

Mer. No, he had ne're much aching there, 
 Nep. Wasit wherehe Minerve bred? 5 
Who from his brain was brought to bed, 

He has a Teeming Logger-head. ) 

Mer. No, he in's thighthe child did bear 

| Nep. How / 1s he fruitful eviry where 3 

Mer. Juno being filld with Jealouſfie, 

Did put a Trick on Semele, 

Perſwading her, pray mind the Story, 

To lie with Fove 1n all his Glory, 

Who being poſſeſs d with fierce Deſire, 

Strait ſet the Roomand her on fire. ; 

For when ( you know ) he's arm'd with Thunder, 

He does deſttoy things to a wonder. 

All he cou'd do, things were ſoſpoild, 

Was juſt the ſaving of the child; 

For which he in his thigh maderoom, 

When bloody hot it — from th' Womb, F 
| An 
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And now he's once more free agamnm, 
Rurt wonderfully weak with pain: C 
Or as you 'ave often heard it fed, 
He's very finely brought a bed. 
 Nep. Now I cou'd laugh until T burſt, 
But pray where muſt the child be nur lt 2 
Mer. Why 1 have carry'd him to \'y/.r 
To be brought up (pray rind what I tay) 
The Nymphs of him great care will takc, 
And uſe hint well tor's Fathers fake. 

Nep. And FJove after this mighty Do, 
Is Father to't, and Mother too ? 

Mer. Yes, yes, but I 've no letfure now 
To let you any further know 3 
Forl muſt go and buy ſome ſtrings, 

And other neceſlary Things 
To bind him up,ſome Harts-hors Jelly, 
Caudle and what 1s good for's belly 5 
To nourtth him, poor Mercary ! 
Thou muſt I fear, his dry-Nurſe be. 
With other things unknown to you, 
So honeſt Nuncle Nep. adieu. 
A Dialogue between the River Emipens & Neptune, 
Emip. Fo Aith Neptune you were much to blame, 
T aſſume my ſhape and take my name? 
T' abuſe my Miftreſs, faith you were. 
| Nep. No, rather you were too fevere, 
You were unjuſt unto her love, 
Since ſhe ſo very kind did prove : 
Which bred in her'a thouſand fears, 
And oveftwhelm'd: her. ſtill in tears, 
For on your banks ſhe ey'ry day 3 
Th' Oblations of--hcr love did pay. 
Ernip. And muſt you therefore cheat her thus? 
Nep. 'Twas pity mide me Courteous, 
Beſides I pleas'd the Beauteous ſhe. 

Enip. Tis true becaule ſhe thought 'twas me * 
But when ſhe found out who'twas Aﬀed, | 
She'd almoſt like t have run diſtracted 
Beſides I'm mad that any he, 

Shou'd Reap the Joys belong to me. 
 Nep. Tis you'r to blathie, arid wond'rous baſe 
T'abuſe fo fine; fo fiveet a face 
Therefore for th' futurelearn t improve, 
The ſhort, but Pretious hours of Love. 
| EUCIAN. 
Printed for Charles Corlet at the Oxford Arms in 
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LUCIA N. 


DIALOGUE 


Between 


MENIPPUS and TROPHONIUS an the 
Preſence of AMPHILOCTUS. 


Men. FT Ow comesit,ſfince yo'aveloſtyour breath, 
And falln into the hands of Death, 
That idle, filly, Country People, 
Shou'd build to you a Church and Steeple ; 
And then, as if 'twere ſuch a Prize 
As to a God, t'you facrifice. 
Tro. Am (Id'youthink ) Accountable 
For th” fooliſh Whimſiesof the Rabble? 
Men. Well, but the People, ne're had don it, 
If you had not put them upon it, 
You made your ends, and intereſt of it, 
And told *em all, you werea Prophet. 
And like a true Diſlſenter, ſtrove 
To break th Allegiance, ſworn to Fove.- 
Tro. It does behove, Amphiloctus, 
(Whom you ſee now is here with us, ) 
To give an Anſwerunto you ; 
And tell you all the Meaning too, 
For my part 'tis well known I can, 
Provelam ſomething more than man : 
And can foretell ( hke any thing, ) 
And am, or wou'd be more than King. 
No #Heroe ere had ſuch a Name, 
I was the firſt !th' Rank of fame, 
And ever ſ{corn'd to Crouch, or bend 
To Father, Unkle, Wife, or Friend. 
But one wou'd think, by what you ſay, 
Youdneer bin in Labadia : 
For there I ne're cou'd walk abroad, 
Bur ſtill attended by a Crowd, 
Hollowing, and hooping as they went, 
As if they d rend the Firmamentr. 
Long live 7Trophonius | they wou'd cry, 
While Fove paſt unregarded by ; 
All this wou'd ſure have made it plain, 
That I was born a God, (Again ) 
C You 
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You cannot. tho miſdoubt, that I 

Am (now) of Heavens Progeny 

So muſt believe, (tho ne're the near now ) 
That I am more than Man; a Zero. 

Men. There was no need of being there, 
One might have heard on't any where< 
Nor of doing things that thou haſt done, 
Thou fooliſh, baſe, rebellious Son, 

Dull, Canting, Idle, Logger-head ; 
To make't appear that thou art dead, 


| Nor of doing what the Fooliſhdo, 


Whene're they Sacrifize to you, 

Or to explain that thour't more baſe, 
Than any of thy God-like race; 
Haſt more Impoſture, and leſs Wit, 
Than &'re was found in Zero yet? 
But now I do Conjure thee by 

Thy Canting, or thy Prophecy, 

To tell me what by Hero's meant, 
For I am wholly ignorant : 

Tro. A Heroisa thing between 
A God, and Maga (that ne're was ſeen) 

Or rather borh together join'd, 
The Body, Man, the God, the Mind. 

Men. If ſo, pray tell me then ſweet heart, 
What is come of thy better part ? - 
For thou'rt of aY, that's good bereft, 

And not one {park of Grace halt left. 

Elſe thou ſuch things woud'!t ne're have don, 
As Elbowing Fove, trom oft his Throne, 

For thou did'it that, which was the ſame, 

By robbing hum , of his good name, 

And drawing People from his ſhrine, 

To make 'em facrifize to thine. 

Tro. Away with this, but you wou'd know, 
Where my diviner part 1s now ? 

'Tisin Beotia, where yet, 
My old Acquaintance, worſhip it : 

Men. Well I don't underſtand, what you, 
By all this trade can mean to do, 

But thus far, I may truly tay, 
I do believe you're out oth way, 
And if I mult, it plainly tell , 
I'me ſure you are Entire in Hell. 
LUCIAN. 


Readers. Theſe Dialogues will be Publiſh'd every 
Tueſday and Friday. 

Printed for Charles Corbet at the Oxford-Arms 
in Warwick-lane. 1684. 
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LUCIA N. 
A Dialogue between Diogenes and Pollux, 
Dio. Cie Pollux 'tis next morn' thy right, 

a) To viſit Farth, and view the light ; 
Bid Menippas the Philoſopher, | 
The little brook that parts us Croſs over, 
Without delay, .agd make haſt hirher, 
That we may Crack our ſides together, 
For he that here, can't Laugh his fill, 
Shall ne're laugh more, by my good will ; 
Provided that he does not tell ye, | 
He has already broke his belly : 
For ſurely there he'has cauſe enough, 


Ithe be not Peaſe-Porrige Proof. 
And tell him tho the folk about 


The place hedwells, are much in doubt 


How People fare when they are dead, 

Of which they nothing know, but Dread, 

Here's none below, but what ſtill keep rick 

With faich ; for Hell undoes a Skeptick. 

He'll wonder too, when he comes down, 

To ſee that men of high Renown, 

Shou'd be no more than Ev'ry Gaffer, 

And onely ſubjets here of Laughter : 

And hardly known, but by their bawling ; 

A tort of Hellith Caterwawling : 

Then bid him bring his Cruſts to feed on, 

With other things that he'll have need on, 

For here is nothing to be got, 

Thar's fitting for the Spit or Pot: 

Nay here one may, ( altho inhaſt, ) 

As toon ones Neck break, as ones falt. 
Poll. Pray fir don't make of me a Tool, 

And ſend melike an AprilFool, 

But tell me now betore I go, 

By what mark I the Spark ſhall know ? 
Dio. Hafſt thou not ſeen below the Skie, 

Men that cry Silk, and Taflaty, 

With tatter'd Cloak on one Arm Toll, 

So Patcht, th' Original is loſt, 

Who find out all the {trong Bub places 

And wear it's livery on their faces: 

Juſt ſuch a one is he, you can 

Not Le miſtaken in the man; 

At Corinth you will find him fooling, 

Or elte at Athens Ridiculing, 

For the Philoſophers he hates, 

And with his Banter breaks their Pates, 

Becauſe they bounce, and brag they know, 

The truth of ev'ry thing below, 

And underiland too, thole above, 

As well as Mercury, or Jove, 

When they are not ſo wiſe by halt, 


As Goatham's Mayor, or Waltham's C alf. 


Poll. If he be ſuch a one, no doubt 
But I ſhall quickly find him out ; But 
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Lut have you nought for me to rell : 

The Grave Philoſophers ſrom Helf * © 
Dzo, [Yes, yes; have, compJfet. me fee; 

Bid *em leave Tug ing Soptuitry, ; 

Idle Diſputes, ar Arguments, 

Which fiothing breeds bur diſcorttents ; 


Bid em forbear ah fexrch of Natire 
And meddle each} With his%owfi' Vatrer,* ,* 
And ſpeak their kngwledge, #t'a, word £ 

And not'be Fnols tits on Retbr 

Poll. And then they'll fay flat r m a tool, 
And never leartit my book at School, 
So call me Dunce, and. ſwear'that # 
Don't underſtand Philoſophy. 

D#o. Tell 'em thar they muſt cry and bawl, 
As loud, as ata Funeral 
The Iriſh co, and evry whit 
As true, as theirs 1s Ry Deceir. 

Poll. Well, Tle remember what you fay, 
And all your wife. Commands ot ey. 

Dio. As tor the mighty men of worth, 
Tell *ern T kid you thus hold forth, 
Why do you giv e your ſelves ſuch Pain, 
About what's periſhing and vain? 
What ſgnifies your Fornp and fiate ? 
Your being Noble, Rich, or Great 2 
Your vaſt Attendance; and: Calathes ? 
When you are faln to Duſt and Athes ; 
And Threed-bare Vicir going firſt, 
Crics here's the hofe; and in you muſt. 
And tell the Smock- fac't MMezibus, 
And the Wreliler Damoxenus, 
That here ſtrong Back, nor able Thighs, 
Nor curled Hair, nor ſparkling Eyes, 
Nor all the Charms adorn'd by Arr, 
In this place ſignifie a Fart. 

Poll. It ſhall bedone, and free from Patkons, 
Fle do your hearty commerdations. 
Dio. Go to the Poor, whom you will ſee, 
Groaning Leneath their miſery l 
And comtort 'em, and tell *em all, 
They mult no longer howl and baw I, 
Since there's no difference when we're dead, 
Between the Poor, and Crowned head ; 
For Monſieur Mors, that ancient Traveller 
Was always known, to be a'Leveller, 
And tell each Spartan to his face, 
They are all degenerate and baſe ; 
That thoſe who us'd to fight with Halt-ſtatt, 
Are dwindl'd now into a Fal/taff, 

Poll. If you ſpeak 1] of them, good Sir, 
I will not be y our Meſlenger ; 
Butall the relt 1 will obey, 
1oa Cow's Thumb, (as one may fay.) 

Dio. Well, doin that as likes you Eclt, 
Bur pray te punctual in the reſt. 

Printed tor Charles Corbet at the Oxford Arms 
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FY | oy Between | | ARE Fe 
ACHILLES,and AN TILOCHUS. 


Ant.X rard go faid unto UMſes { -T -N 
« Withe 2 


23 | —_— ave hereno factic "4 
b; That you had rather, be as Poor, r | 
Asthofe who beg from door to Door ; : 
; That want a Belly full of Bread, * ol; 
b And hant a hole to hide.their Head : of 
 « Than or'e the' ſhades a be, [> 
So much you ſtill hatq Monarchy, ; wa 
But.taith and troth you don't do well | 
pe TROTEn heſe Sent] nef O 1n Hell, . 
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Nor are you worthy. of your ame, | 
Cr of the Place from whence you came, | : : 
Who like a hardy fool did Chuſe | 7 an 
Your life and fame, and all to Joſe. | 

Such was your fooliſh Zeal, (or Spite) ; 


Than live and do what's Juſt and Right, 
Though in full Splendour and Delight. 
Ach. All this is true, faith honeit Tory, 
Bur then I thought that worldly Glory, 
| Was th onely Summum Boxum tho 
I now find that *twas nothing ſo: 
No, notwithſtanding Father Homer, 
Said it was fo, upon his Honour ; 
With other Modern Poets too, 
But I find none of them ſpoke true ;- 
Here Strength, and Handſomnefs, (that rar#thing) 
Don't ignite one ſingle Farthing ; 
Nor can [ find the Greeians (hear me) 
1Jo Reverence or Trojans ear me. - 
E Nor 
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Norg# herc any difiqtence'neither, ' 5 
But juſt like Birds ofthe ſame feather, C 
We're all alike and flock together. 
Therefore I cou'd wiſh that | were 
Tofbreith a little Grecian Air, | 
Thb atithe hazard, (I muſt tell you 7 h 
Ot being but ſome little Fellow : 

Anti. Come ame,leave off this murmuriog trade 
Thelaws of World muſt be obey'd. 
And Nature too, mult have her.ſwing... ... .. 
And all Obey Great Order's King: /\ 4 * 
Beſides'your” mighty Men are too, | | 
All gon, or dead,” Swell as you. 

Achi, Antilochas 1 It 15-111 Yan, 

To comfort me, 1 tell you plain, * 
ForT am fill'd wirh' 'ftravge Regrets, 
Which thoughts of lite in me Legers, 
And youare troubled too.(l lee,)* 
Tho you diſſemble'! fore than1'; 


1! the not daring to complain © | 
When overwhel: a with Fear ahd Pain. ? 
Ben't ſull as f60lifh, and as vain, 4 


As tl little tricks, that Childfen play 


Upon a Summets' Voly day: 


Anti. *Tis Retofytion rarher tho 
To ſuffer with a ſerious Brow '; 
Yet yours was not fol (Profets,) 
Bur onely a Fool-lid dineſs.” ©: 
Nor 1s it W iſedoin Complain, 
When by-it we no \$o0d. can Pain ; 
And it 1s better munch, to bear * 
Ones ſufſerings with a chearfull Air, 
So one but leave unto his Nation, 
An honeſt, ſpotteFs,” Reputation, 
Than to become 4 lavghing-ſtooll, | 
By vain complaints 1 ro ev'ry F ooll. 


LUCIAN, 


Printed for Charles Corbet at the Oxford- Arms 
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L UCLA N. 
DIALOGUE 


Between FT: 
\ ZEPHYRUS and NO TUS. 


No. [He Cow vou ſee ſo'briskly move, 
\ Friend Zephyras, was Whore to Fore ; 
Whom Mercury, his Man, 1isdriving 
To #gypt, thereto graze her Living : 
Ze. 1 know't, and then ſhe was a Maiden 
As good as ever Leg was lay'd-on ; | 
But Juno's plaguy Jealoutie PY 
| Has ſince tran$form'd her, as you ſee. _ 
| No. And think'ſt tnou Fuprter does know it ? 
Sure if he did, he wou'd nor do it ; 
Ze. Yes, yes, he knows it well enough, 
And has forbidden us to puff 
Till the'sarriv'd, andout of fear ; 
Beſides ſhe isto lie Ion there ; 
Her kaſtard too, (altho' it odd is, ) 
Will be a God, and fjhe a Goddeſs; 
No. ACow 2 Goddeſs, that'sa Bull ; 
Ze. Fovecan do any thing you Fool : 
Oretailers ſhe will govern too, | 
And what ſhe pleaſes we muſt do: 
"Tis very hard, we muſt not roar 
But when commanded by a Whore. 
No. Nay: then, betimes let's court the Minion, 
To ger into her good Opinion : 
Our lntcreſt ſays it muſt ' be done, 
And all Mencourst the Rifing-fun. 
| Ze. Sce, the's arriv'd upon the plain, 
| And js,a Woman too again, 
Ahd goes no longer now on four 
| 
' 


But walks like any other Whore. - 

No. 'This is a Miracle !- for now | 
She has nought. remaining of the Cow, 
AndiMercury to wait on her 
Has turn'd himſelf into a Cur. 

Ze. Ler'scurb out Curioſity | 
For theremuſt in't ſome Miſtery be, . 
But Mercary better kriows than we. 

A Dialogue betwixt Fupiter; Eſcilapius and Hercules. 
| Eave off, ill have na tnore ſuch ſtirs, 
= = Always a quarrelling ye Curs ? 
No ſooner [ fit down to table in 
The Parlour, but you fall to fquabling, 4 
þ b 


RE . Growling 


Lt 
z 
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I'2 LOCA 
Growling and ſnarling juſt like Dogs, 
One might as weil go cat with Hogs ; 

ter. Why tather 1s it fit that he, 
Damn'd Quack, thou'd take the wall of me : 

Efce. No Quack you Rufiainas you flout, 
But God of Phyfick, abſolute : 

A thoutand times y our Pctters too, 
You Clumfſ:e LubLer, Boutctcau ! 

ter. Betters | you Clod-Pate undertaker, 
This muſt nor do, you Piſs-pot ſhaker ; 
1ho your dull Brains were daiht with Thunder, 
And then reſtor'd, the greater Wonder. 

Eſca. It much becomes you Scoundrel tho 
To jcer me with nay dying lo, 

When you on Oeza, prav compare 
Were burnt alive, as Wizards are. 

{Zer. Mine was a voluntary Prank 
Thou dull Quack-falving/Mountebank : 
Aſter the Monſters 1 had hurl'd 
To ſeveral Deaths, who'd plagu'd the World ; 
Whilſt thou, dull ſwaggering /gnoramis 
By canring on a Stage grew {amous, 

And Eantring in a Furple-cloak, 
So chcating honeſt Country -tolk. 

Eſcu. But when you came to us fo mauld, 
Grill'd, ſcorcht,and roafled, fry'd, and fcawld, 
I was your Dotter, (Beaſt, to cure ye 
AJjtho you cannot ſince endure me : | 
And now I think on't (by the by, ) 

I never wasan Holter, I ; 
Nor was I ſcrvant to a Whore, 
To make me ſpin from dcor to Door ; 
And if my task I did not d5, 
Be bcaten with the Diflatt too, 
Nor did 1 (ſlay upon mv life) 
p My little Children and my Wife, 
As thou did{t lately do, foul beait! 
/zer. Stop your Gally-pot-mouth you'd kelſt, 
Or ciſe Fowe's lelt ſhall not ſecure ye, 
From my invetcrate Rage and Fury ; 
il make thce cut a Caper dou n, 
| From Heaven to Earth (dull fenſeleſs Clown ;) 
4 Which ſhall fo ſhake thy Adle-brains, 
that thou with all thy Art and Pains, 
'To cur't, {hall tind cnough to do, 
Tho thou art good at probing too. 
Jup. Leave oft damn'd Dogs, or clic uds Loors ! 
Fl turn ye oth outof my Doors : 
The Roctecr's oldeſt, therefore pray 
\ ou Clubſlter, let hum have the way. 
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LUCHTA N. 
DIALOGUE 


| Between 
MERCURY and CHAR ON. 


Mer. Pre Tarpaulin let us ſee, 
How much thou art in debt to me ? 
Leaſt we ſhou'd both forget it, come, 
And let's caſt up the total ſumm; 
For if we ſhou'd miſtake a Groart, 
Thoud'ſt fret, and never mind thy boat. 
Cha. Reckon Mercury 2 for my part, 
I am content with all my heart. 
Mer. Imprimis, for thee I lay'd out 
To buy an Anchor for thy boat, 
Twenty five pence ( in ready Duſt ) 
For honeſt Swabber Tll be juſt. : 
Cha. So much d'you fay? (Tl vow and ſwear, ) 
As things go now, that's very dear. 
Mer. Why faith and troth, whate're you think; 
It Coſt fo much, inready Chink. 
Ttem, ( let meſee, ) two pence more 
For that, to which, you tye the Oar. 
Cha. That's very well, to th! other ſcore 
(Pray be exact, ) ſet two pence more. 
Mer. Item, a NeedleI did buy, 
Which coſt me, four pence half-penny, 
To mend the fails, laſt ſtorm we had; 
Cha. Add them together now my lad. 
Mer. Item, For Pitch, and Tar, and Nails, 
And a ſmall Rope to hoiſt the fails, 
Juſt ten pencel laid out for you, 
Cha. That's very reasnable I vow. 
Mer. And this isall I think ( dear Chroney ) 
Bur prithee when wilt pay the Money ? 
Cha.Why truly friend,(I won't harrangue;thee,) 
But if T have a farthing, hang me: 
Yet if the times do mend, I ſwear, 
And there ſhou'd come a Plague, or War, 
That fo I might a little juggle, 
And now and then the Cuſtome ſmuggle, 
[ll pay theeev'ry farthing (know me ) 
That thou wilt fay that I now owe thee. 
Mer. And ith mean time I muſt by th' Loſs: 
Sit down, with folded Arms a-Croſs 
| G And 
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And wiſh that Plagues and Miſchiefs rhay, 
Take half the wicked World away, 
Before you'll able be to pay me, 
Faith 'tisnotfair, you ſhou'd delay me. 
' Cha, I ſhan'tbe able troth before, 
(Friend Mercury) to pay thy Score. 
Mer. Tderather ne're be paid by thee, 
Than all thoſe ſtrange Misfortunes ſee ; 
But this does put into my head, 
A thing relating to thedead : 
Why thoſe dye now, ſhou'd differ ſo, 
From thoſe foik, who dy'd long ago ; 
For then they all were brisk and ſtrong, 
Plump, fleſhy, vigorous, arid young. 
And ſeldom with a body whole, 
But cut and ſlaſht from feet to poll ; | 
With darts and ſpears, and many a thwack, 
Otr lookt like th' man ith? Almanack. 
Whereas they now are little things, 
Mot dying of their ſurfeitings ; 
Pale, wan, and weak, and hardly able 
Togo a hi-lone, by a Table. 
Some kiIF'd by Wine, debauch'd with ſtum ; 
Or drinking, S»pernaculum $ 
Others with ſomething elſe, (but Mum) 
Some have been ſent too, by their friends 
To bring about their private ends. 
Others have ſuffer d by their heirs, 
While ſome have pin'd away with cares. 
Cha. 1 do not wonder (honeſt friend) 
That Int'reſt ſhou'd ſo many ſend ; 
For 'tis a hard thing now to get 
Ones own, tho prov'd, by law a debt : 
Therefore much more, to get it by 
Ones Labour, or ones Induſtry. 
Mer. Wonder not than,(for well you know me) 


T ſpoke oth' money, that you owe me. 
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DIALOGUE 


| Between di 
MENIPPUS and CHIR ON. 


Men. Hirox Tve often heard it told | 

| That thou did'ſt wiſh (fore thou waſt 
Death wou'd thy fleſh and ſpirit ſever [old) 
Tho thou had'ſt leave to live for ever: _ 

Come prithee tell me why thou waſt 

So fond of Death, . and in ſuch haſt > 

That thou thy ſelf ſhoud'ſt break the Bonds 

Of Life; and fall by thy own hands, 

As if thou'd'{t weary bin of breath, 

CauſeI ſeeno ſuch Charms in Death. 

Chi. Tl tell thee, if thou wilt not teaz me, 
Something fell out, , that did not pleaſe me, ©— 
Which was the cauſe I wou'd not ſtay. 

Men. Were you not glad tenjoy the Day ? 

Chi. No, I had too much diſcontent, 

Men. Anddid'ſt thou ne're for it repent? 

Chi. No, I was never yet fo vain, 

And *tis as little to complain. 

Beſides tis dull to live, fince we 

In life have no Diverſity, 

For ſtill we do, ( to our great Pain ) 
The fame things o're and o're again ; 
We eat and drink and to our ſorrow, . 
Wedrink and eat agen to Morrow ; 

To Night we ſleep, and dream, and then 
Next night we do the fame agen, 
Thirſting, Drinking, Eating, Hunger | 
So tyred me Ide live no longer. 

Men. But how did you ſupport your Death, 
When your for it, had ſwopt your Breath 2? 

Chi. Without a Grudge, or was I troubl'd, 

-—Forhere my Pleaſures all are doubV'd! 
/ Here's no Ambition, no great places, 
No haughty looks, nor bold Menaces. 
| H No 
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No ſtriving to be Rich, or great 
But all's Hail-fellow here, well met. 
"Tis like a Pop'lar-ftate, for here 
No one muſt huft or domineer; 


Where ev'ry Cobler is as free 


And of as high Nobility, 


Asany mandare ſhew his face, 


Or live, in ſuch a Governfd place : 
And what care I (for my delight) 
Whether it be or day or night, 
And then we've this advantage too; 
We neither eat_nor drink below, 
Nor are we Plagu'd with Thirſt or Hunger, 
(Which than a {tone Wall's counted ſtronger) 
Or with any other Clogs of Life, 
Or with that Curſed plague a Wife ; 
Obedience unto friends, or kin, 
Or any other idle ſin. 
Nor do we Covet this man's Coney, 
Or that man's houſe or Patrimony, 
Here we are never wanting neither 
Of ſhelter, from the ſtormy Weather, 
And let the froſt bene're ſo furious, 
Unto our Poor 'tis ne're Injurious. 
Nor do they howl, or bawl, for Bread, 
Or are the wealthy ſurfeited. 
But all are here aljke and free 
from mortal Inconveniency, 
Men. Chiron take heed you do not do 
What you wou'd willingly eſchew, 
And ſo relapſe (as if decoy'd) 
Into the fault you wou'd avoid : 
For if thy life (to thee) was pain 
By doing the ſame things ore again, 
Sure now thou'{t *'cauſe to grieve fince we 
In Hell, have no variety. 
Chi, Tell me Menippus (if it Pleaſe thee ) 
What I muſt doto make me Eafle. 
Men. Why, what was done in former Ages 
To gain Content by th' Antient Sages, 
And to believe what can't be curd 
In lite, or death, may be cndur'd. | 
LUCIAN. 
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DIALOGUE 


AACUS, PROTESILAUS, 
MENELAUS and PARIS. 


Aa.IDY Pluto!T demand the Cauſe 
Why thou doſt thus, Prozefilaus ? 
No ſooner thou att enter'd Zell in, | 
Bur ſtraight thou Kiek'ſt and Buffets ZZeler ; 
And faſt upon her in ſuch manner, 
As if thoud'ſt make a Devil on her. 
Pro. Furies and Hell ! pray is not ſhe, 
The cauſe of all my miſery 2? 
Such Wheedling things, the Baggage did do, 
That my poor Wife liv'd (like) a Widdow ; 
Beſides my Family was ſpoyl'd, 
For by her means I had no Child. | 
Xa. Ud's Death ! bang him who wasthe cauſe, 
That (to'ther Cuckold) Mexelaus, | 
Who to. thoſe Miſchiets led thee on, 
By which thou fairly, art undon? 
Pro. By Heaven ! thatis truly faid, 
Have at thy Plotting Loggerhead |! 
Men. Hold, hold : you are beſide the faddle 
Or elſe your Coxcombs brains are addle ; 
Tis not with me, but Monfreur Paris, 
C If you will do the thing that fair is, ) 
\ ou ought to Quarrel with, for he ; 
ins Right of hoſpitallity 
Debauch't my Wile, and ( as you knew well, ) 
Ravill't away my precious Jewel. 
The Baſtard like a Thick wou'd come ) 
I'th' Night, when I was drunk as Drum, c 
And tirk the Giplic'bout the Bum. 
Mv ſervants bribe, and for a Whimſie 
Wou'd often hide himſelf 1th” Chimnic, 
With Scaling Ladders, (made of Garters, ) 
icd oiten mount into her Quarters. 
For this he well deſerves a banging, 
anc (for what clſe I know) a hanging 
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The 7rojans reaſon have to hate him: 
The Greeks when ere they can, will beat him, 
Both ſides ſo hate the Curſed EIf 
That now he may go hang himſelf 
For want of oneto do the tavour, 
( So fave ſome body elſe, a Labour, ) 
All that have loſt their lives of late, 
Have reaſon too theFool to hate. 
He led them on to their undoing 
And on himſelf and them brought Ruine. 
Pro. Thou doubly damn'd to Hell! with Clods, 
T1 break thy Head, by all the God's : 
Ill ſtrangle then away thy breath, 
For gulling Men fo into Death, 
Nay, flinch not Dog, for F'll aſſure thee, 
Now, thou ſha't feel my Rage and Fury. 
Paris. Truly I think Proteſilaus 
Your angry now without a Cauſe. 
For you you: icli a Votary 
Are to the {clf ſame Deity : 
Beſides you know we're forc'd to do 
What ere he's pleas'd to lead us to. 
Pro. "T's true, that God is muci to blame, 
And is tIr chief Cauſe of all our ſhame. 
Aa. He might have faid tho if. he wou'd 
Thou drew'ſt upon thy ſelf thy blood, 
Since thou mult needs run puſhing on, 
To purchaſe Honour and Renown, 
And ſo waſt chopt to death ( before ) 
Thou waſt well landed on the thore, $ 
Forgetting that thou had'{t a Whore. 
Pro. Irather ſhou'd complain of Heaven, 
To leave me thus at fix and ſeven ; | 
And Dcſliny that curſed Jade, 
Thar IT ſhou'd now be thus betray'sd ; 
Nay, faith and troth it was not Civil, 
To ſend one headlong thus ro thi Devil. 
Aa. Blame-and accute whom ere you pleaſe, 
But let theſe People live at calc; }. 
And leave of all this foolith ſtuff, 
For Hell without it's bad enough. 
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PLUTO and MERCURY. 
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Pluto. r Eve ry doit know that Fellow there? 
Who's old, andrich, but wants an 
On whom fo. many people wait, [ Heir, 


In hopes he'll leave*em his Eſtate. 
Mer. D'you mean the Sicyonian 2 
Plato. The very ſame Grey-hair'd old Man. 
And prithee Merc'ry do not grudge 
To be unto his Age a-Crutch ; 
And let him live and Guzzle « on, 
Untill thoſe Fools are dead and gone ; 
Who after him ſo often dance, | 
ExpeCting, his Inheritance. a 
Do this and youll obliege me too; | 
In troth you will, I prithee do ? 
Mer. No, *tisunjuſt to kill the Young, 
And let the Aped live ſo long. © 
Beſides, the like was never known, 
"Tis turning Nature upſide down: | 
Pluto. Come nimble Tongue you are Sy ne, 
Tis very juſt as PFle explain : 
For why ſhou'd they have his Eſtate, 
Who by no way to him Relate; 
And *fore his Face to gain his favour 
Deſire he may live for ever ? 
Make Vows in publick for his Health, 
As if they valu'd not his Wealth: 
When privately they wiſh hint cold, 
That they may ſhare his Bags of Gold. 
Therefore good Merc'ry ſee it done, 
He ought t out-live 'em ev ry one: 
And tho perhaps it make 'em ſnort all, 
Let 'em believe he is Immortall. 
K 
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Mer. And now I think on't faith they do 75 
Deſerve to be all Puniſh'd fo, 4 
Becauſe each Dog may have his due. 
But that which pleaſes me the moſt, 
Is to obſerve how they are toſt,. | : 
By him from Pillar (back) to: Poſt. 
For {ull *fore them he ſeems a dying, 
With all his Fam'ly round him Crying ; 
Tho when they're gone he's very well, 
And drinks, and eats a hearty Meal : 
And this to make*em-all redouble 
Their Afſiduity and [Trouble ; / 
That as their hopes (of Death) increaſes, 
They may improve their kind Careſles ; 
For he much pleaſure takes to teaze 'em, 
And is reſolved ner to pleaſe 'em. 
But now I am atraid at laſt 
They'll want the Means to break their Faſt, 
By over eagerneſs to get 
Another's Wealth to make '*em Great. 
Pluto. Theretore becauſe they've bin ſo vain, 
Let him be brisk and young again. 
To boaſt and brag let them have no cauſe, 
But make him ſtrong again like Folaus. 
And -for their parts let me Intreat it, C 


That to the Guts they may be fretted, 

To ſee their greedy hopes defeated. 

In Dreams let him his Wealth be ſharing, 

Thinking them dead as any Herring, 

But when they waking find it not, 

Let each man cut his proper Throat. 
Mer. But Maſter Plxto (T aſſure you) 

You ought not to inſtru Mercary ; 

Come let me ſee, (then he did wink, 

And cry'd) they reſeven juſt (I think) 

[le bring 'em all, one after tother, 

(Each Son of Whore, or honeſt Mother.) 
Pluto. D'F ay and then you'll pleaſe me too, 

But pray take heed in what you do, 

And let the old Man (free from cares) 

- Out-live's Imaginary Helrs. 
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Epiſtle to the Reader. 


True, as Witty: for all Men know, that every Work is moſt 
difficuls in the Commencement ; and that 'tis eaſter to Imitate, 
than Twoent: Tho 1 never ſaw any thing of that Nature, but what came 


| E was 4 ſtout Min, who firſt ventur'd to Eat an Oyſter; was 
H the ſaying of a Crown'd Head: And without all doubt, "tis as 


f 


' very ſhort of #tsOriginal : *tis like the fancy'd Ghoſt of a departed Author, 


o much unlike, and ſo wrapt up inits infernal Accoutrements, ſo' very 


' Thin, and Pale, ſo Ghaitly Horrid: that every man who ſees, and reads 


it, is as much Scar'd, and Frighted, as if he had been Bug-bear'd by 
ſome Stygian SpeQre ; Or as the Celeſtial Author of the Winged-Won- 
der-Working-Angels has it ; As if 4 man had enjoy'd a Sucubus in the 
ſhape of a Handſome Woman. For which reaſon, 1 ſuppoſe a late Au- 
thor calPd his Burleſque, Butlers Ghoſt ; and certainly 'twas a proper 
Name for it too ; for I believe, it as much deſerves to be Entituled the 
Fourth pare of Hudibras, as the Pilgrims Progreſs merits to be the 
Fifth, to that Number ; and this I ſay (pot to leſſen the Credit of the 
Ghoſt, or its Author) but becauſe no man can do too much Honour, to the me- 
mory of the Ingenious, and Learned, though (muchto be Lamented) Un- 
fortunate Mr. Butler | 
And next to him, I can't but mention the Admir'd My. Cotton, whoſe 
Scarronides are more to be valu'd, than all the Engliſh Burleſque now 
Extant, ſetting Ar. Butlers ſe/f* afide : And fence twy doing of Lucian, .1 
have ſeen a little Book Intituled, the Scoffer Scoft (as 7 believe) written by 
the [ame Author ; being Lucian's Dialogues of the God's, iz the ſame Bur- 


 leſque: And truly had 1 ſeen it before, 1 ſhow'd not have ventur'd upon 4- 


ny of the Dialogues under that Title. Knowing all that I cou'd expect 
from ſo doing, muſt be only to publiſh to the World, my Dulneſs ; and 
araw a weak Copy, after ſo great a Maſter, without I cou'd have found ſome 
unintelligible Title to have aton'd for the Preſumption (like that of the 
before-mention'd Ghoſt); nor can T now be contented (being much delighted 
.with things of that Nature) without begging the Favour of Mr. Cotton, 
/to be ſo diſtinguiſhed : Though perhaps ſome Phariſaical Criticks may 
objef? againſt the Reaſonableneſs of it ; «s if "tis impoſſible for a man, 
while Living, to Fright the world with his wandring Ghoft : But ſince 
7 defire to be ſo Honour'd, 1 hope he will grant me the favour, and the World 
forgive me; for a Ghoſt is a Ghoſt till. 
But now, perhaps it may be expeffed 1 ſhould ſay ſomething in behalf 
of my own ; but inthe firſt place, 1 don't think they deſerve it : *Tis your 
Buſineſs kind Reader, if ye like *em : If ye Refuſe it, I ſhall be content with 
the Pleaſure I took in writing 'em ; thaugh 1 believe they wonld have pleas d 
better, had the Parentheſis in the Title, been left out ;, eſpecially thoſe 
who don't nnderſland a word of that Antient Language ; but however, you 
ſee 1 am mode#, as tomy Learning. But the Bawdy of the Firſt Part has 
given Offence (1hear) to ſame of our Aged Ingeniofo's, though they at the 
ſame time, are not wholly guiltleſs in things of the like Nature ; but grant- 
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Lhe Epiſtle. to the Readex, 
Ing there Is a ſprinkling of is in ſcme of the Firſt Dialogues; I hope 
3r 1s more excnſeble in Yomh, azd Gingling Burlelque, than in Argumen- 
721 Dialoguing Proſe done by Experienc'd Age: For ſuch is Lucians works, 
and {ich was Lucian. | : 

Perhaps it might now ſeem reaſonable for vie, to give ye an acconnt 
vf Lucian and his Works; but for two Reaſons 1 decline it, Firſt, Be- 
cauſe the UUliterate dow't deſerve it : AndSecondly, The: Learned, (if 1 
ſbou'd\) wou'd find nothing therein (to them) Novel: But if any of 
'em defie it, 1 muſt refer em to the late Lrarned aud Ingenious 


& M45. Ferrand Tranſlater * ; where (if they can underftand Engliſh) they way be abun- 


Spence; 


dantly ſatisfied. yo 

' And now give me leave to tell you, 'I did at the firſt diſi;n a Dedica- 
r/on, to theſe Dialogues : But for ſome Reaſons I met with in the Interva,, 
1 thought it wowd wot be worth my while. Firſt, Becauſe the Patrons of 
rhis age; the leſs they deſerve, the more they expet# to be Complemented. 
And tho Speed and Baker are not able to furniſh one with Hiſtory e- 
wough to entail *em, to an honeſt Family , *tis impoſſible to pleaſe, with- 
out two or three Pages in Praiſe of their Anceſtors ; when all the help too 
a man has for ſuch a Task, is only to be found in ſuch like Authors. For 
another Reaſon too, becanſe if the writer be a man, who pretends to Po- 
etry, and has a little more ſenſe, than the drudging Man of Money ca# 
expreſs over a Tedions Quart of Claret ; "Tis ten to one but he muſt be ford 


- 


70 take up with an O!d Proverb for his pains, Poet and Pennyleſs: And if 


he be not ſo at that time, *tis as many more, t0 nothing ; but his Patron 


ſhall endeavour to make him ſo for the future, 

And in the next place, for a Story ( ſomething like this) a Friend told 
me the other day, | 

A Young Scribler in Rhyme, after. ſome Pains and Study, hwving finiſh'd 
2 ſhort Poern on the Times « thought it convenient, as well as faſhionable, to 
Dedicate it to one of his Old Bottle- Companions, one that he had (pent much 
Money with is all fort of F aſhionable Converſation the Town cond allow, aud 
was as frolickſomly Vicious a-man, as one wou'd wiſh to drink withal. Many 
Complements he gave him, and told him he was as Niſcreet ad Jadicous, 
ns a Man wowd deſire to be. But ſee the effets of things of this Nature : 
This Patton of wit, (being a Man of diſcerning faculties) in heat of 
Wine, (at which time ſome People are very Witty) was pleas'd to tell one 
of his Female Conveniencies, That this little Spark of a Poet, aid expect 
a Preſent for his Dedication ; but he ſwore, he (houd be bawk'd : for, 
for that Reaſon, he wou'd not ſo much as give him a Bottle of Wine, or 
ever drink with him again. A mighty loſs, without all doubt ! which puts 
tre in imind of a Piece of Modern Burleſque. 
x Like play for Nought, the Game to loſe ; 
Ortake you This, or That ; or Chuſe : 
Or like to One, (tho! not to blame) 
Who Limps and Haults before he's Lame. 
But this 1 fear is Tyreſome, being 4 little out of the Method (Kind Rea- 
der) Tow were #s'd to be Treated in; but if 1 can, 7le make you amends ſome 
other time ;, upon Condition, you pardon me now. 


' 


. 


And-ſo I humbly take my leave. 
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DIALOGUE 


Between - 


MENIPPUS axd CERBERUS 


Men, HOU Great Triumvirate of Pates | 
And Porter of th* Infernal Gates ; 
Tell me, -when Socrates came .down, | 
| What Face and Humour, wore the Clown ? 
Deal frankly with me, ſince we are, FTE . 
(As well as Cyniques) Chronies here: 
For as you are a God, you can; 
Or bark like Dog, or talk like Man. - 
Cer. At firſt he fſullen was, and Mute; 
Seem*®d verv bold, and Reſolute, 
And fain wou*d paſs for one that neer 
Was ſhokt by death, of ſhak'd by fear 2 
And did behave himſelf, as well, :: 
Art's death, as any he, in Hell: ' 
But when within theſe ſhades his foot. 
Head ſet, (and drawn the other to'r) 
The (fore ſo ſtout; then) trembling Spark; 
Did quake and ſhake, to ſee't ſo. Dark. 
And when my twice-three. Ears I ſhook; 
He lookt juſt like one Thunder-ſtrook. 
But when I ſnarPd at him, and groul'd, 
And with my gaping three-mouths howl'd : 
—_ at. his Shins, (and's Stockins SpoyPd } 
e cry'd (and bellow'd) like a Child; 
Tormenting's ſelf, as if he had, 
Been drunk (with Narts) or Raving Mad. 
Men, If fo, as far as I can gather; 
Than Valiant, he a Cheat was rather, * 
And did not when he. hither Coaſted 
Deſpiſe and bear death as he boaſted. 
Cer. Yes, when he ſaw (I muſt confeſs ) 
That on he muſt without: redreſs, | 
He ſhew?d ſome Courage, and (tis ſaid ;) 
He did not ſeem to te diſmay'd ;' 
But bore it with as bold: a Brow, | 
As the occaſion wow'd allow ; | 
| 6 And 
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And lookt, as if *twas not Neceſlity, 
But pure Chance-Aedly in Adverſity : 
Tho I believ?d 'twas partly done, - 
To be admir*d by th' Lookers on: 
Or, to beget the Reputation, | 
Of Stout, he dy'd that ſurly faſhion. 
The ſame too may be ſaid of moſt, 
Who for that Cauſe, came to: our Coalt : 
They're wond'rous. Valiant juſt before, 

But .when they come to th' very Door ; 

The boldeſt Spirit of 'em fails, 

(And look like Dogs, that hang their Tails.) 
- Aden. But Cerb'rus what canſt ſay of me? 
When I came down to viſit thee. T7 

Cer. Thou art a Worthy brave Philoſopher, 

And boldly didſt the Ferry croſs over, 

As Great Diogenes did before thee, 

(If there be any truth in Story). 

Ple ſwear for thee, thou cam'lt not here 
Unwillingly, by force, or fear, 

But in a chearful manner, Gay, 

Tickling, and Smiling -all the: way ; 

As if you had nought elſe to do, 

But to be merry here below ; 

While others in this place are Weeping, 

And alwayes ſuch a Noiſe are Keeping ;. 
One had as good. be in a Mil + 
(ln troth *tis true) as live in Ze/, 


A Dialogue between Jupiter, and Ganymede. 


Fup. OW ist, my pretty One ? Come, head | 
: Now I have neither Claw, nor Beak ; 
Yowl Kiſs me ſure: you need not Fear, 
Nothing; my Love ſhall Hurt you here. 
Gan, Where are they then ? Pme zure that you, 
A Hugeous Eagle, was but now : 
Vor as I did my Vathers Zhcep, 
Upon our Vurzie Common keep ; 
You Zwopt me up, while I lay Kicking, 
As if Ide been a Tiny Chickez. 
How cou*d you do ir, pray ? Vor now, 
You look as our Town-Zhepherds do; 
And are a Man, I vancy too. 
Fup. Pme neither 4a, nor Eagle, Love; 
But King of all the the Pow*rs Above: 
Who ſo Transform®d my ſelf to be, 
More Strong and Fit, to Carry thee. 
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. Gan, But tell me Grandzzir, if you can, 
Who ?tis you are? Or are you Par? 

Yet now I think more on the Matter, 

He looks as Wild, as any Zatyr. 


' Horns on his Head, and Cloven Pam, 


With Hairy Feet, and Pipe of Straw; 
The only Marks, I know him by. 
Fup. Know?lt thou no other Deity ? 
- Gan, Not I, d*you think Pde tell you Lies: 
But ev*ry Year we Zacrivize, 
To him a Goat, in his own Cave, 
Becauſe he zhowd our Cattle Zave; 
But you, vor all youre zuch a Ztrapper, 
I vear, are but zome zly K:anapper z 
Who Get your Living by Decoys, 
And Mony make, of Little. Boys. 
7-p.- Didſt thou ne*%er hear, of Mighty Fove ? 
Whoſe Temple is in 1da*s Grove, 
Who Lightens Heaven at his Pleaſure ; 
And Thunders People ſo together. NN. 
Gan, © yes, ist you who make that Noiſe, 
And Vrighten Women to, and Boys : 
To whom my Vather, ey'ry year» 


| Does Zacrivize a Kam for Vear, 


He ſhou'd make Bread, and Butter Dear. 
But why did you znatch me away ? 
The Wooff,, will all my Lamkzns, Zlay. 
Fup. Thou thinFſt of nothing, but thy Sheep; 
Thou*rt now Immortal, and . muſt keep . 
Dull Brutes no more; but Live with me, 
And ever keep Gods Company. ' _ 
Gan. But won't you zet me down again ? 
J#p. No: All my Labour's then in Vain. 
Gan, But my poor Dad, will Nangry be, 
If he his Boy ſhowd never zee; - 
And Beat me *cauſe I left my Zheep. 
Jap, Fear not, I will thee alwayes keep. 
Gar, Don't keep me now ; I pray now, don't, 
I wonnot zZtay now, that I wort. 


Yet, if you will but let me go; 
Ple 


Zacrivize a Ram to you., 

7#p. How ſimple is this pretty Boy; 
Come bem't diſmay*d, Chear up my Joy : 
You muſt forget all things below 
My Nmabſie, you're in Heaven now, 
And may do good unto your Friends ; 
And never think on private Ends. 

You ſhall no longer be a Boy, 
But have what &er the Gea?s —_ 
2 


a and 


Inſtead 
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Inſtead bf Buttry, Cheeſe, and Whey, 

Have Near, and Ambroſia * 

And have your Star amongſt the Reſt, 
And Shine as Glorious, as the Beſt. 

Gan. That's mighty Brave : But Zir, if ] 
Wou'd Play, Who'll keep me Company ? 
For when I was on Jda*s Hill, 

I had my Playullys at Will. 

7up. Cupid, my Lad, ſhall Play with thee, 
If thou wilt Brisk, and Cheartul be : 

For he's as Arch a Wars, as thou ; 
But mind no more the Things below. 

Gan, I marry Zir! thar's pure indeed, 
But have you any Vlocks to Veed? 

Elſe what ſhall I do here Above ? 

Fup. Thou ſhalt be Cp-bearer to Fove, 
And fill him Net ar little Love. 


Gar. Is that zo good as Atilk, and W hey ? 


Fup. Better, my Joy by far, than they ; 
And thou ſhalt Driuk it ev'ry day. \ 
Gan, Where muſt 1 Lye a Nights, Zir tho? 
With Cupid, my Vine Playvellow : | 
Jp. No, no, with me; my pretty One. 
Gan. What, are you 'vraid to. lye. alone ? 
Jp. Tis better with' a pretty Lad ; 
Gar, Zure you are Drunk good Zir, or Mad ; 
What good can Pretty do a Bed ? 
When Zleep is got into ones Head.. 
Jap. Sleep ?s not ſo Pleaſant, when Alone; 
Two is much better (Dear) than One. 
Gen. When | lay with my- Vather, he 
Did alwayes vex, and vret at me; 
Becauſe I zuch a doo did keep, 
Tumbling, and talking in my Zleep: 
And Puncht him on the zides and he 
And kickt him almoſt out oth? -— 24 
That he wowd zend me to my Mother, 
I allwayes kept zuch Ztir and pother> 
If you took me vor this Idain, 
Yowl quickly zet me down again. 
7up. 1 than thy Father: love thee more) 
Ple kiſs and handle thee all o're : 
Beſides, I've other things in ſtore. 
Gay. You may do. what you will, and keep 
What ztir you pleaze, but I will Zleep. 
7Fup. We'll talk of this another day. 
Here! take him (Mercury). away, 
And ſez?m drink Imortality, 
That he may ſerve's in Quallity ; 
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Of Cupbearer, and teatti'the Fool; * 913 21 Dr of N 
To make a Leg, and give the Bowl, > +» jon 


A Dialogue between Crates and Diogenes, 


Cra, ID you know that Old Cinque and Cater '+ 

D Who ſuch a fir made on the Water'; l 
With Ships and Boats of 'ey*ry ſize, WAY 
As if th' Sea he*d Monopolize ? | 1 1] þ61/ 
He liv'd at Cor::th in the High Houſe, ET 
His Name was (let me ſeeY Merichw ;* ? 
Whoſe Couſin was, as great a Raſcal = © 4 
As ever drank ob Wine a flaſque all b 
Believe me} or his Neighbours, ask All; 
And full as Rich, and Old as he, 
And had as much Frigidity ; 
As near, and Covetous he was, 
And ev'ry whit as much an Aſs: 
;Repeating {till that piece of" Honour, 
Deliver*'d to the World by Homer : 
Into his Ears, Do thou kill- me, 
Chuſe which thou wilt, or 1”.e K:ll thee : 
"Tis pitty that we both fhou'd live, 
Let him take all who muſt Survive ; 
For you muſt know, they had made -over 
Their whole Eſtates to one another ; 
Conſulted all the South-ſayers, 
Conjurers and Aſtrolovers, 
To know whom Aonfieur Hors his Worſhip 
Wou'd give it all, by Survivorſhip. 
But theſe Damn'd ſcoundrels, one wou'd Wheedle 
And then the other 770», they'd tickle 3 
So both of them a while were eas'd 
ThsG neither of 'em Throfly pleas'd ; 
For all thoſe Fellows at the beſt, 
Are Cheats, and prate for Intereſt. 

D:0. But what became ot, Prithee Crates. 
Cra, Why I will tell thee what their fate was : 

They both together on a dayz 
Dropt into th* Grave (as one may fay) 
And, left their Riches all to them, 


| They ne're ſo much as in a Dream 


Did ever think of, or the ({Wencheon ) 

Conjurers did ever Mention. : 
Dio. Pm glad ont Faith, it makes me jth 

And much delights me : but ſuch Folly, 

By thou and I, was ne're Committed ; 


Or were we ere ſobaſely Cheated : 
C Such 
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_ (Such fooliſh-idle things, but mean--is;) - 
I never wiſtfd that Antiſthenes . 
Wov'd die, and leave his Oaken Plant 
To me, tho I ſtood. then. in want :.,.. RY 
Or, didſt thon ever wiſh for mine, © 
That 7b, and Scrzp, might both be; thine. | x1 
. Crates, That's -true,  becauſe..we were content 
With that ſmall Stock kind Fortune ſent; | - - | 
And I thought *twas enough t'-Inherit- HR | ; 
Thy Virtues, and thy God-like Spirit : Y By E 
As thou had'ſt done, on the ſame Score, ; 4 ” £ 
By Great Avntiſthenes before. . -. hs Dr" 
Which Wealth is more to be defir'd, "7 ROE WP A % 
Tho not of late ſo much | Admir'd ; © HOI «7 
You ne're ſaw any come co us, - - /\ 
To learn how to be Virtuous ; 
Whereas you ſee they neyer faul-. -- 
Purſuing Riches, Tooth and Nail ;- 
While others ſtriving to be Great, - 
Admiring Titles, Pomp and State ;' | "RNs 
Will live on Pottage, Herbs ang. Carrot —_— 
So they may hurry't: in a Chariat), , | - 
Attended on by tatter'd Pages, ' © we x 
With Lanthorn Jaws, ſtary'd at Roard-Wages, & 
Which ne're was known in former Ages- | 
Dio. It is no Wonder this to. ſee, | 
Their Souls are ſpoyPd by Luxury : IR by 
They're void of Honour, and ſo Vain» 2 
They cannot any good contain: 
They're like th* Bellides here in Hell, | ; 


Whoſe Barrel runs aut faſter ſtill, 
Than they have Power and Strength to fill: 
But ſhou'd you dare to be fo bold | > 
As Venture, but to touch their Gold, . . a 
So much to good men they are helps, | He” 
You might as well a Lyonefs Rob of Whelps, L- 
Crates, Beſides, this Comfort too we have, : 
We carry all our Wealth to. th? Grave 
Whileſt they (than us) do bring no-more, 
So leave behind *em all their Store: 
And honeſt Charon (if they've any ) 
Does eaſe 'em of their laſt poor Penny : ; 
VV hich is thruſt in their Mouths by thoſe | 
Who put *em on their Bur*ing Cloaths. 


vers 
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A Dialogue between” Eharox, Mercury, (a Company” 0: 
Dead Men, ) Meninpes, C harmoleus, Lampichus, : 
oſopher, and @ Rhetoriciay. 


Damafiai, a Pi 


Charon, F"Ome- Liſten, All, to. what. 1 0ys:..-14 Ton of 


My Ferry- Boat's gone: tty Decay 5 

It Leaks, is Old, and very Rotten; -... | | 
Beſides, my Bench and Oars are-Broken ;. . 
Therefore ſit ſtill, and Fri it well, 

. Or elſe, twon't Carry, you to He4> 

" For here's ſo many.come.togetber, - . ---- 
That if we ſhou'd but have foul Weather, 
Their Zuggage is very. Great, _ 
They will, my:Wherry:Qyer-ſet; t- » 
Then thoſe that cannot Swyn, . will be, 

In a pretty Pickle pr 


ogy; or: 4 7 = 
The Dead. What ſhall we dathen, prithee Chara? 


For to get over Acheroy 2. . " 
Charon, Ple tell you, you muſt came as bare, 
As when you firſt breath*d Grec:an Air; + 
And leave your Truwmpery on the Shore, 
And ne'r ſo much, as think on*t more- 
And ſince my Boat's {fo very Small, ' 
*Tis well if then it hold -ye All. 
Be it thy Charge too, Meſſenger,  . 
T” Examine ev*ry Paſſenger. + 
That none but half-Stay'd- Fellows come, 
Expecting in my Wherry Ropm. 
Take Care too, and beiſare yau Mind %em, 
To leave their Baggage, all behind 'ems. 
Then on the Zales ipt>. 
And force *em -all to enter Stript, 
Mercury, 1 will Qbey,'and now let's ſee, 
Who 'tis comes firſt 'oth* Company. 
Mem. "Tis I, Aenipprs, who am come, 
To be a little Troubkſfome. 
Tho LI have thrown into the Lake, 


» My Staff, and Wallet, for the ſake 


Of eaſy Waftase : And! tis: well, 
I brought no Gown, nor. $1rfingle 3 
(Tho ifthe Naked Truth were known, 
In all my Life, I ner had One.) 

Mercury, Enter Menippns. to the Sculler, 
Thou beſt of Men, before 'tis fuler; 
And take the Higheſt Place, that thou, 
From thence may'ſt ſee, what _—_ do; 

2 ; 


7 


8 ES C4 I N. 

But who & this that comes to ſee us? 

_ Charmotess,; | am, the, Lovely. Charmelens, 

Who:for,.a+Ki6, togk..as. Pn Mover: $1 

As wou'd. have Purchalt FF; Ts 
Merchry. 'Calt' off yout” WF your Pri 

Your Lips, _Kea-Cheeks, and - Hair ito ide : 


To Hell, and fleep*in<4 Whole Skin;* -r -—_ 
But pull it off, and do not Venture, ” © -/ 
*Tis Well, ſo now your” fit to-Epter.' | 
But what Grim Sir is that; when Dead, 
Dares Venture with a Crown On's Head? 
Lampichus. I am Prince Lampichns-gf*Gela. 
Mercury, Why «thus*Loaden; prithee Fellow? 
Lampichus, Why ſhowd a Prince' come Naked. too 3 E 
Mercury. A Prince ſhoy'd net; uit /Dead Men do.” 
Therefore put off your: Onnatunits.'< 3091 
Lampichus. There Lye, my Ricki Hablimems: 
AMcreury, And you muſt put: off *too,--(beſi Py. 
Your Hanghty- Looks, your State, and 'Pride 
For if they Enter; you Thall ſee; - = 
They'l Sink the Boat immediately! - » - -- | 
Lampichus, Let me*but Keep my Robe, and Crowy : ; 
Afcrcury. No). you moſt” even them: lay. down. 
Lampichus. There thenx'what 'more have I to Go - 
| Mercury, You muſt: put off your Fwry too. 
To Writ, and Knowleage, your pretence, 
Your C ruclty, and Inſolence. 
Lampichus. See, I am Naked to- the Skin, 
Mercury. 'Tis very well, Now- Enter 'in: 
What great Fool'sthis ? (Fat as'an Oftler,) 
Damaſias. I am Dakraſias the Wraſtler. 
Mercury. T thought ſo,'you®lIv'e often ſeen. 
4 Damaſias. True, therefore Naked, let me'in. 
Mercury. You: are not Naked: Underſtood, 
When Cloath'd with all this Fleſh, and [Blood : 
Therefore pray Strip ; nay, you-'miſt do, 
And Caſt away your Crowns to Boot ; 
For elſe your Waight will Sink the Boat. 
Damaſias, See, I Obey, and am Induſtrious, | 
* See an E- Io make my Slender Gbo/t Illuſtrious !.* 
!-py on Prince Aercary. So, now COMe in, for ow vhs as Fits 
Fuperte As any ever Enter'd yet: 
You Crato, throw away your Riches, 
You that Wore Coats, -inſtead of Breeches ; 
And bring not here your Poetrie, 
Your Titles, nor your Pedrgree, 


And do not think*to enter in 5 £94k 0 IT ND 
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Your Statues neither, which for Many 

The City did beſtow upon you :. 

And ſpeak not of your Tomb, for that 

From the Remembrance gathers weight.  . 
Crato, Well I will do't, for who that lives, 

But needs muſt go, when th' Devil drives. 
Mercury, Bleſs me!, I think the man is mad, 

What carry Trophies now you's dead ? 
Crato. Who for this Honqur wau'd not ſtrive, 

When *twas a Cities Donative. : | 
Mercury. Come leave your Arms t' your livig Race, 

For Hell's a very civil Place : | 

What ſhade is that ? who does behave 

Himſelf ſo well and looks fo Grave ? 

Who knits his brows, in ſuch ſtrange faſhion, 

And is ſo filPd with Contemplation z 

And wears ſo very long a Beatd, 

(Enough to make a Horſe afear'd.) 
Aenppus. He is, Mercury, a Philoſopher, - 

Who in one hand two Eggs can toſs ayer : 

'A Fugler, Mountebank, or Zainye, 

Who can be ev'ry thing to apy : 

Strip him and you ſhall ten to ane, 

Find Pretty things beneath his Gown. . -:- i}. ©. 
Mercury, Come, lay afide your Gawn and Dreſs, 

And let's behold yoyr Nakedngls, | 

O TFupiter / What Ignorance, 

Intricate Notions, Arrogance» . ; . 

Vain-Glory, Trifles, and Contention, 

(With many more too long to mention) 

Didthis proud Fellow car? about him 

(That hel be nothing ſure without *em 5) 

Pleaſures. and Gold too, (by the bye,) 

With Wantoneſs and Lyxury 

All this I know, tho yaw'd it hide 3 

Caſt off your Lying too, and Pride 5 

Your fond Conceit, that you are bleſf 

With Gifts far better than the belt 3 

For : you _— burden'd ſo, 

A firſt Rate Ship won't carry you, . '. -- Wo 
Philoſopher. Since you will have it fo, *tis dons, : 


v 


Menippns. Pull off his Beard which is ſo long, 
There's no enduring't, 'tis- ſa ſtrong : 
And does in filth ſo much abopnd;, 
1 do believe it weighs a pound. ., :: -- - / 
Mercury } 


Philoſopher. But who ſhall cut it 
Mercury. Menippus, he'll do't Cleverly:; 
6 3 
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Here, take the Axe with which the- Boat | 
- We mend, but havea care af*s' Throat; . 
And Chop it off, *rwill ſave a Groat. 
Menippus. Lend me the Saw : for that will as 
| Andt's more Ridiculous o'th? two. 
> Mercury. No, do't with Axe now if you can : 
; AMenippns. $0, now you look like any man ; 
Now this Damn'd Plaguey ſtink is gon : 
But ſhall I leave his Eye-brows on ? + © 
Mercury. O Yes, for thoſe he us'd when he, 
Did {ſtrive to look moſt Piouſly: -. 
What, doſt thou cry ? (O fooliſh Man) 
Afraid of Death ! Come enter than. 
M.nippns, He ſtill hath one thing frong 1 ſee- 
Mercury, What is't ? 
Menippus. Confounded,F lattery. 
. Philoſopher. Do you AMenippus than Jay by 
Your Boldneſs, Joques, and Liberty.-- - * 
Mercury. By no means ; keep them ſill, for hey 
Being light, will help: us in our way + 
And you too Pleader, pray lay. by 
Your Similitudes and Oratory ; | | 
| Your Barbariſms, and other Trade, - ©} . | 
} Which you Damn'd Rhetoricians made. OCs | 
: Rhetorician...* Tis done. | 
Mercury. "Tis well, now {et from ſhore,  _ : 
Pull up the Anchor, Ply the Oar; , 
Haul in the Ladder, ſpread the- Sayle : [ 
Now for a brisk and nimble Gale. SO hy 
Look to the Stern there, you can rell 22 
Charon beſt how; Hey ! Hey ! for Hell: 
Why howle ye Fodls? What, arc ye afear'd, 
Sure thou cry*ſt, "cauſe thow'ſt loſt thy Beard. 
Philsſopher. No, *tis (tho ye on me retort all) 
Becauſe I thought the Soul Immortal. 
Atenipprms, He lies, he does not: weep for that ; 
Mercury. Prithee Menippus than for what ? 
- Menippm, Becauſe he can't be invited more; 
To Coſtly Suppers as before ; + 
Nor muffled up ſteal forth by Night, 
To pleaſe his Bealtly. Appetite ; 
When he's nat able. forito do, 
hat Nature calls Mankind unto; 
Yet he next Morn does Wiſdom Preach, > 
And Virtue does pretend to-Teach: FA f 
And takes mens Money too, to do't 3 | 
Theſe are the things that grieve” the Sot. 
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Philoſopher, 
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Phiioker Art thou n6t troubled, being” dead ? 

 A4nippus, Thou art a filly iLoggerhead : - 
To think ſo, when I made a, Nenture, : -: 
And came my. {elf, *fore 1 was: fent: for. -: 
But heark from Earth, I. hear. a Noiſe | : 

Mercury, *Tis a Company of. Men and Boyes 
Who are met togethef. ro be? Merry, - B&85 
Since Gampichus came into; th' Wherry : 

The Women Maull his Wifes-poor: bones,: 
VVhile at his Children Boys-throw SLORES: off 
Others in Sycyconia Praiſe, ;,* . vin © 
And him D:ophantus gives the: Bayes, 3 
For the Oration he did. bawl, -:: 4i'T 
At our Friend Crato's Funeral : _. 
Damaſias's Mother too 1'th® Falhion, - 

VVith other Fools makes Lamentatiaon : 

But no body /Aenippus cries, | 

To Celebrate thy Qbſcquies. 

AAenippus, Not fo, for when they bury we, 
You'l hear the Doggs bark. Dolefully : - 

The Crows ſhall bear their V Vangs, and al. 
To Solemnize my Funeral. i 

H4-recury. Thou'rt Valiant to a Miracle; = $6; 
So, now we are arriv'd at Hell-'| - Ty 
Go all toth' Court of Juſtice ſtraight, 


VVhile Iand Charor get more Fraight. 


AL nippus. Farewel Arrenry, we will on 5 
And ſee what here is to be done. yt 
VVhat will become of yau my. Friends?-* | 
You muſt b* Arraign'd ; befides the  Fiends +, 
Have ſtrange Prodigious Methods here 
To Puniſh; ſome with Wheels they. Tear, *. 
Some they Expoſe in Frozen Parts, 3180517, 
Where Vultures prey upon their. Hearts: - 15 1 is = 
Others do Maull their .fiefh and*bones, + 5:1 176 0 
By Rolling weighty-Craggy: Stones 3 = __— 


While others are with Serpents Laſkt ; US waa | 


And into boyling Caldrons: — 
Here all your thoughts will apet'd- be 


That ey'ry one po. move i 107 7.8) 03: 003 1115 + : 


May have his Juſt reward of Miſery, ; jor 


A Dialogue Atwee Pluto and Terpfon. | 


Ter, FT is Unreaſonable Pheay.s: 
That I ſhou'd Dyg fo: Youthful Gankacn 2. 
And that at Ninety-Oqdy Eleritns : ©7097 Go 


Shou'd ſtill remain Alive, to —_— US. 5 Rio a ip 
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Plu. You are miſtar'e; tis very Juſt, 
That ſuch baſe men ſhou'd ſtill dye firſt : 
For thoſe alone deſerve to Live, | 
Who Wiſh their Freends, and Kr" may Thrive ; 
And thoſe do Merit well the Grave, 
Who Wiſh Folks Dead, their Wealth to have. 
Ter. But is't not Jilſtz the Old ſhou'd Dye, 
And leave their Go/d to ſuch as I? 
Plu, Thou mak'ſt new Laws, when thot doſt Wiſh, 
That thoſe who can't Enjoy the Fleſh, 
Shou'd be no more : Beſides, 'tis Vain; 
For Heav*n (certainly) did Ordain, 
More Stranger Things than this ſhou'd be: | 
(And that from all Eternity.) | 
Ter. 'Tis their Decrees tbat I too Blame; | 
Beſides, methinks it 1s a Shame, 
That Old Men ſhou'd remain fo. = 
And Death take off, the Brisk, and Young : 
As for Example. (mind I pray) 
That an Old Fellow doting Grey, 
With Palſy, Pox, 'and Gout, at once, *© ; 
A ſniveling fribbling Bag of Bones, oo 
Who makes no other Uſe of*s Senſes, 
Than peſtring People with Pretences ; 6 
A Walking Chirch-yard, Living Grave, 
A Frigid, Senſeleſs, Telty Kzave, 
Shou'd Live, when {ach Young Men as I; 
Who Brisk, and Vigorous are, muſt Dye. 
*Tis juſt like one who's made by Force 
A Slave, for better, and for worſe, 
Where th' Gray Mare, proves the better Horſe, 
Or other wayes t? Expreſs the Thing, 
Like Kivers, mountirig to their Spring ; 
But at the laſt, I think 'tis Vain, 
Since we know nothing, to Complain. 
Plz, Why do you than ſo much admire, 
Ard what is other men's, defire ? | 
Why ſo much Love do you pretend, 
To RichtO1d en ? (and call 'em Freend ;) 
Wheadle them too, to call you Son, 
As if your buſineſs then were done; 
To' make us Laugh at you, when they, 
Attend you to your 4ouſe of Clay. 
For it is Pleaſant (Troth) to us, 
To ſee men Brisk and Vigorous, | 
Carreſs Old Azc, and be Enamour'd, 
VVith what's ſo Fulſome and Hl-fayour'd; 
Yet- this ye only do when They're 
Or Childleſs, or without an Heir ; 
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Then you 1n hopes to get their Gold, 

Direct your Courtſhip to-.the Old. 

Gila” which can make the Aged Young, 
The Crepple V Valk, the Feevec Strong, 

The Ugly Handſome, Swarthy Fair, 

And teach the Cunning Kn4ve to Swear ; 
May well perſwade you; for I ſee, 

A!l Humane-kind fo. Worſhip me; 

That Gold*s their only Deity. 

But theſe Old er oft Countermine, 

And pay you off in your. ow; Coyn, 

For if it happen to their Lot, 

That many Children they have Got ; 

They will pretend *fore you t* abuſe 'em, 
And Beat, and Thump, and baſely Uſe *%em; 
That they may de by you preſented, 

And your Vain hopes in part contenred : 
Yet when Grim, Death, 'on them does call, 
They?l Settle on their Children All, 

As Nature at the Firſt deſfign'd it ; 
(I wiſh that all the VVorld wou'd mind it; } 
And not make all this FaCtious?Do, 

But give to ev'ry one their Due; _ 
VVhile you may eaſily count your Gains, 
And take your. Labour for your Pains. 

Ter. And this it is ſpoyls my Content) 

For I a VVorld of Mony ſpent; 
In Courting this Old Aypocrzte, 
This Fumbling Limberham'd T bucrite : 
For ev*ry day he had the -hick up, 


VVhich made me think,” he ſtraight wou'd kick up ; 


And causd me to preſent him double, 
That I my Rivalls all. might bubble ; 
Which I believe (I Vow and Swear) 
Was the Cauſe of my coming here : 
For I in nothing couv'd delight, 
Nor did I ſleep by Day or Night- 
And tho of Gloves I inade a Cap well, 
I cou'd not ſteal a Nap. i'th* Chappel ; 
At which this Curſed Dogg did flout, 
VVhen the Old Women lay'd me out. 

Ply. Old Heart of Oak! Hold up thy Head : 
And ſee 'em all as door-nail Dead. 

Ter. 1 with Chariades might dye, 
Before him too, as well as I. 

Plu, Melanthus, Phido, all ſhaſl come, 
I have already read their Doom. 


Ter. That pleaſes me to th' Heart, and Liver, 


Happy Thucritus / Live for Ever. a 
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A Dialogue between Notus and Zephyras. 


ra | +5 Friend Zephyrus, I have been, 
Where I more rarer Sights have ſeen, 
Than er I ſaw before, (I vow) 
Tell me dear Zeph. ſaw'ſt thou %em too ? 
Zeph, Not 1 in troth, I kept my Station, 
And Laboring was in my Vocation, 
Toward the /zdics I was blowing 
And only ſaw what there was doing. 
The Baatamer I ſaw, (for ſhapes) 
' As Comely as a Jackarnapes, 
(Tho ſome large ozkeys, I ſuppoſe, 
Pye ſeen more handſome *bourt the Noſe:) 
Some other Bealts too I ſaw there, 
But nothing elſe I vow and ſwear. 
Nets. Wel), well! ſay what you will *tis vain, 
The like can ne'er be ſeen again : 
Do'lt know King Agenor my Lad ? 
Zerh, The beautiful Emxropa's Dad ? 
Nos, You are 1'th* Right, 'tis ſhe I mean 
To ſpeak of now, (a pretty Quean) 
And you know Fove that Rampant Woer, 
Had long ſince a Months mind unto her : 
So far yowre right, but what came on'r, 
Pm ſure your'e wholly Ignorant : 
Yet I will tell thee, therefore put-on 
Grave Looks, while I the Tale unbutton : 
She be'ng one morn' on the Sea ſhore 
With her Play-fellows (ten or more ) 
At Hide-and-ſeek, and Priſon-bace; 
Hot-cockles, Leap-frogg, and Clap-A—— 
Fove came i'th* form of Milk-white-Bull, 
To VV heedle and Kidnap the Trull ; - 
Leaping and Cap'ring to delight her, 
And tame as any Lamb, t' envite her : 
VVhich ſhe obſerving, (ſtraight the Gull) 
Reſvlves to back, and Ride the Bull: 
So on ſhe flings her ſelf a-ſtride, ' 
No ſooner pleas'd, but up and Ride; 
VVhen ſtraight the Bull with furious haſt 
Into the Briniſh Ocean daſht ; 
"'VVhile ſhe with hand on's Horn did fit, 
And lookt as if ſhe'd been beſh—— 
The Wind blew ſo, ſhe had no fence, 
Nor Vaile to hide her Twenty-Pence: ._ 
VVith head behind ſhe thus fate bawling, * 
And on her ſcar'd Companions calling. 
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Zeph. Is this the Exc'lent. Show (you Lout) 
VVhich you have made ſuch ſtir about ? 
Fove turn'd a Bull, and on his back 
To Spirit away a filly Crack. 

Notus. You'll like it well I do not doubt, 
VVhen you have heard the Story out 3 


| For ſtraight the Winds left off their Clutter, 


The Foaming Ocean ceas'd to ſputter ; 

So gen'ral was the Quiet Dreſs, 

Nature's whole ſelf ſeem'd Motianleſs ; 

A Thouſand Cupids flutter'd round, 

(To grace the ſhow,) with Roſes Crown'd : 
Some cut the Air with nimble Motion, 
VVhile others Caper*d on the Ocean: 

So brisk and Airy ſtill they trod, 

There was not one of *em wet-ſhod : 

And what was ſtrange, not one o'th' Hoſt faild, 
Tho not a Boy of 'em was Froſt-NaiPd : 
Some carry*d” Links, (altho'rwas day) 
Others ſung Ballads all the way ; 

As Colly-Cow, and th? Ladies fall, 

VVith Hey Boyes up go we (and all.) 

Next came a Troop of Gods: o'tly Sea, + 
With Oyfter-ſhells, Arm'd Capapea : 

The Nymphs too ſcorn'd to.be<behind, 
When ſuch; a buſineſs was i'th' Wind. 

Theſe mixt together as they : went» 


And made a morly Regiment. 


Each one upon a Fiſh did. Ride, 

Or God, or Goddeſs, all a-ſtride 3. 

And: *twas a pretty ſight to ſee, 

Each Nereid naked to the Knee: 

But that which ſet me all on fire, | 

Was when I -faw -2-itter higher : © 

The Tritons too did there reſort, 

hon play'd their tricks to make 'em fport : 
eptune and Amphitrite were there) 

T' attend their Brother Jupzrer, 

To give the Bride, as. *tis the Faſhion 

On ſuch Occaſions, in that Nation : 

But one thing I forgot to tell, . 

Venus was there too, in her Shell, 

By Tritons drawn, enough to ſcare one, _ 

Scattering of Flowers, on' the Fair one : 

Briskly. in faith ſhe lay*d about her,4 

The ſight had nothing been without her: 

Thus Jove Travel'd with his ſweet one, 

From off Phenicia to Crete on : 
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When ſtraight he chang'd his Beaſtly ſhapes, 
And lookt a God ; at which the Trapes 
To ſee him thus ſo finely *quipt, 
Lookt juſt as if ſhe had been Whipt : 
Then to the private Cave Dutear, 
He lead the filly bluſhing Quear, 
And did You know, you know what I mean. 
At which the Sea Gods all went home, 
The Winds too blew, the Sea. did Roam 
All that did thither then reſort, 
Withdrew and left *em to their Sport. 

Zeph. I envy thee, (by this good Light) 
The Pleaſure of this Pleaſant Sight, 
Which bur related gives Delight. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
| Ucn Dialogues, done #nto Engliſh Burleſque, the 


Firſt Part : Printed fr William Bateman, ext the 
Kings Head Inn, 7» the Old-Change. 1684... 
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